


Cradle of Love

by saintsand



Category: Price of Salt
Genre: Drama, Romance
Language: English
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-17 20:53:52
Updated: 2016-04-26 22:37:36
Packaged: 2016-04-27 16:11:27
Rating: M
Chapters: 4
Words: 3,722
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Some people change your life forever. Nothing more to add. Everyone of us were in love, everyone of us felt that one, special person can change a vision of the cruel word. But life is life, full of non expected situations. Cate Blanchett / Rooney Mara





	1. Chapter 1 - The Day of Truth

**Note:** This story will be about a real people fiction. I only use my imagination and don't want to offend anybody.  
>From here I need to a big thank "Carol Team" to make the most beautiful and breathtaking movie and Pat Highsmith for the most incredible story which was written in one or two weeks.<br>I'm not a native English speaker (English is my second language) so if you see some mistakes or have you some ideas - feel free to write a comment.  
>If you will be like it - I will do my best to give you the next chapter.<br>So please enjoy it!

**Chapter 1**

In a dimmed room was a big bed. It was a really quiet there. The sun started to timidly shine through the window. Inside the tousled linens we can see a black hair of a sleeping girl. She had a really long, sleepless night full of thoughts. She had an offer to play by side of her idol from childhood. Who could be able to say "no" on this?  
>Yes, I guess that anybody.<br>Our stunning hero with a baked milk skin and a dark hair couldn't answer unlike "Yes! Of course YES, I will take this role." Suddenly the silence was break by a phone. The sleeping girl jump nervously in the bed and started to search her phone. Of course phone lied on a cold floor. She answered quickly with a sleepy voice.

"Hallo?"

The manly, cheerful voice start to talking.

"Hello, Rooney. Did I wake you?" - asked Todd.

"Yes. I had a really sleepless night. What's up?" - she answered

"Is it something wrong? I need you tomorrow in Cincinnati. Could you be able to do it?"

Her mind started to working faster. She felt how her throat grip. "Everything is going too much fast" - she thought. She can't be able to answer.

"Hey, Roon are you there? Everything is ok?" - he asked with a surprise in voice.

She breaths loudly, trying to make her voice sounds normal.

"Of course, Todd. I will be able to be there tomorrow."  
>"Cool. I will be waiting for you. We need to talk a little more about script, before the rehearsals. I need to tell you that Cate can be here too. Don't worry, you two can do it right. I'm sure that. So see you tomorrow morning" - said her new director Todd Haynes and turn off the call.<p>

Rooney just fall on the bed. She breaths loudly. In her brain will be a thousand of thoughts. She will be with Todd. She will see Cate Elise Blanchett - her idol from her childhood. She will be doing a movie based on "Price of Salt" book. She read that many times before because she adores Patricia Highsmith writing. The story was about two woman falling in love with each other. Her imagination trod on. She imagine herself kissing Cate Blanchett lips.

In her mind felt it well. She suddenly smile, but her thoughts terrified her.

"Stupid Mara" - she said aloud in her bedroom. "It's only a childhood girly crush. How can you be dare to imagine herself doing… This with another woman."

Little voice inside her head start to speak. "So do you have a problem because is this another woman? Don't be stupe - it's just a normal thing. Love is love. Things like this such happen everyday, somewhere."

"Shut up. Just shut up! I need to focus myself to doing my best! She's married for a Christ sake! It's a stupid crush! Nothing more!"

She knew one thing - Tomorrow will be a day of truth.


	2. Chapter 2 - Excitment

**Note: I would love to thank you to my readers. I'm glad that you like it. So here you are, the next chapter. I hope that you'll enjoy it. Feel free to write or review and tell what do you thinking.**

**Chapter 2**

Rooney woke up before the alarm clock rang. She stretched, lying in bed for a while. The sun lazily peeking through the window.

_It will probably be freezing._ - She thought, glancing at the shining rays. _It is today ... The day of truth._ - She sighed loudly, feeling excitement passing over her. She never did not like mornings, but this time she was extremely relaxed.

With every new movie she felt that begins a new chapter in life. The entrance into the role of the heroine from the film, some kind of story and emotions - that was everything what she wanted to focus on. She looked at the bedside table at the moment when her feet hit the cold floor. Her eyes fell on the book "The Price of Salt" by Patricia Highsmith. The book was protruded from her colorful sticky notes, which underlined the texts of the most important quotes. Of course, there were still other sheets with notes about the characters and thoughts that she wanted to tell in a meeting with Todd and Cate.

She went to the kitchen for coffee. She took a favorite mug that once got from Charlie.

_A new chapter in life began for me too_- she thought, taking a sip of coffee. They split up with Charlie two months ago. She was convinced she would miss him, that may, over time long for him, as it should be. They were finally together for a long time. She did not want to evaluate who is at fault, or maybe it was the time, or simply they stopped to try about their relationship. She remembers that she loved him very much, at least at the beginning, then something inside her snapped ... She took a sip of coffee from a cup, widening her eyes in amazement. _-That chooked when I got a second proposal from Todd_. - She whispered to herself. She remembered very well that as soon as she read the script, she just fell in love with it. Todd worked constantly sending her pictures and videos. Explaining and answering profusely for her every doubt. Already she liked him. She realized that they were trying to save their relationship, but time is slowly killing everything. Charlie did not try to understand her fascination with the newly received script. That she will play alongside the most wonderful actress - did not matter to him. Only thrown quickly, "Roon, you can handle it, you can handle everything" - was to give her all the warmth and support. Slowly, piece by piece began to stop to understand each other. Sex also was not the same again. She remembered well the evening, when she forced not having the slightest desire. A man who loved so much was annoyed by her crying after all. The only escape from loneliness was the work and desire that played her character Therese will be the most real.

_And of course playing alongside wonderful Cate Blanchett ..._ - she thought, looking at her watch. She was still plenty of time for departure. Calmly she has time for everything. When she thought about "Carol movie" all seemed like a dream. Playing alongside brilliant actress was the culmination of her dreams. She smiled to herself.

-_So, Rooney, it's time to get ready_ - she said, setting down her empty cup. _-A new day, can not be deprived of excitement. Excitement, which included fear, but curiosity._


	3. Chapter 3 - Just electrified

**Chapter 3**

_"This love starts my rollin train  
>You can not stop it "<em>

She heard in the earphones well-known voice of Billy Idol. She smiled to herself. _If __everything could be__ simple._ - she thought. -_It's __j__ust a childish __crush__, mixed with curiosity __of this __day._ She remembered exactly the day when she saw for the first time - Cate Blanchett on the big screen - she was 13, and actress charmed her to the point that almost unreal is that now will be playing at her side.

_Dreams come true, although __I__ should be afraid of them. _- she thought, starting the car.

_"I robbed the devil of love  
>All right<br>Cradle of Love  
>If you <em>_teaze__ me tonight  
>If you sleaze me all right<br>If you appeaze me tonight  
>And let me ease you<br>Cradle of Love "_

She smiled to herself, hearing so well-known words. Her imagination quickly headed for the kiss with the actress who had once imagined. _"I robbed the devil of love"_ - of course it is. She was charmed from the moment when she saw her on the big screen for the first time. _"If you __teaze__ me tonight ... And let me ease you ..."_ - if only it could be real, she definitely do not thinking about it much. Even the fact that it is an another woman. Having her tight inside shoulders and ... Did not you bother what people say? She shook her head in disbelief, swearing to herself.

-Welcome, Rooney. - She heard and felt a hand on shoulder. She returned to the ground quickly, pulling out the earphones.

-Welcome, Todd. - She replied, smiling.

-How was your trip? - He asked.

-Quite well. I'll tell you that I even getting enough sleep. The lessons inflicted by you - worked, of course, but I would like to ask about a few things before we start rehearsals. - She said, looking around. Cincinnati welcomed her with a melting of snow and a slight frost. She wrapped her scarf tightly, agreeing with Todd, where they will have to see.

She checked into a hotel. The boy with the service brought her suitcase. The room was on the first floor. She looked around, smiling to herself. Now, this room will be a new home for her for the next few months. There were quite cozy. Dark wood paneling, large bed was by the window. The view from the window was simply fabulous, a lot of trees. It will be a place for walking. And another air immediately.

At the appointed hour, she went to a small coffee shop. In her hand she held a book in which she kept her notes and script. Already in the distance she saw her director, sitting at a table. She ordered coffee and sat down across from him.

-Cate will be soon here. I talked to her before. - He said with a smile, looking at her calmly. He knew that she would be the perfect person to play Therese Belivet. On his words, her heart beat faster.

-I'm a bit nervous. - She said, feeling the ascending red on her cheeks. The waitress brought them ordered coffee. She saw that Todd wanted to ask something, but she interrupted him. -Todd, I'm just wondering on the figure of Therese ... I think that in those days she was quite a brave person. She do not pay attention on what may the other people think. She not thought about whether she loves Richard, dispose of it as he only reminded her of going to Europe. At the request of Carol - she consented almost immediately, without looking at the consequences. Of course, she was enchanted by an older woman. She definitely was in love, when she asked Richard, "Have you ever fallen in love with a man, and heard about people _like this_?" But love does not choose, it just happens. No matter what the sex of people. Nowadays, one could say that Therese could be bisexual somehow. - Todd watched her carefully. He knew he was not mistaken. -Unfortunately, Carol had a harder decision ... - whispered Rooney and took a sip from her cup.

-Well here am I. - Suddenly they heard a low, soft voice with an Australian accent. Rooney's heart beat faster when she felt woman blue eyes on her.

-Welcome Rooney! I can finally meet you. Todd spoke highly about you, besides I am also impressed by your choices of the movies. - She said quickly, sitting next to the actress and pulling her to herself. Rooney flushed away.

-Welcome Cate! I'm pleased to be working by your side. - she whispered with difficulty, blushing even more. Cate smiled, seeing her embarrassment. So she just quickly changed the subject. -What you two discuss before I came?

-The main topic was a about Therese and courage of those two. - The director said quickly, unable to look away from the two main actresses sitting opposite him.

-As I understand, you mean the courage to live by self? - She asked, brushing a strand of blond hair by her ear.

Rooney sitting next to her was mesmerized. She absorbed by the warmth from the actress, her every movement and tone of voice. A voice that pierced her small body. She could not hide the surprise and excitement. Maybe it's just a dream, and as soon as she wakes up. But it was not a dream. She pinched her hand and said quietly.

-I asked Todd, what he thought about the form of Therese. In their own way of beating her unusual strength. She does not think about the consequences. The fact that Richard loves her and wants to spend life with her, planning a trip to Europe. Therese is not convinced of all this. She feels that it is suffocating and can not be realized herself. - She said, and suddenly the scene from two months ago stood before her eyes. Similarly she is arguing with her boyfriend. She choked up now, feeling that her locks. She could not be forced to live like before, but what was the main reason? Her heart stood for a moment, when she realized that she'll intensive looking at Cate Blanchett face, sitting next to her. She sighed, returning to the lost thoughts. -On the proposal by Carol, she agreed immediately. She just jumped into it right away, without thinking about the social consequences.

-Carol was too afraid, otherwise she had more to risk. - said the older women. -The child will be always in the first place for every mother. Carol was just between the one who loved and of course, a marriage which for a long time isn't it. She loved Therese from the bottom of her heart, but she also do something more than Richard did - she allowed Therese to realize herself. She can't left her empty-handed, she just only helped her - buy the camera, forcing her to move on with it and fulfill her dreams. - She said, glancing at the director and the girl sitting next to. -Everyone relationship should be like their, I guess.

_Oh God, she is just a cute woman._ Cate was surprised but she quite well knew - _There was something elusive and compressive __of my __heart__ when I looked at her__. - _thought the blonde, watching observe, green eyes. _A_ c_ourage? -_ She asked herself._-__If __everything could be__ simple._ - she thought.

The phone rang and Todd left them for a moment . However, he had to go back to the movie plan .

Rooney felt how her throat grip. She can't talk for a moment, just only tried to finish her coffee. She felt the blue eyes watching her carefully.

-Well, it's our first day. Would you mind to have a dinner with me? We can talk a little more if you like. -Cate asked with a some tension in her voice. The black hair girl just smiled.

-Yes! I would love to. - she answered.

-Well you're just cute and interesting girl. 3 pm. is fine for you? - she asked and wink for her. Rooney looked at Cate. She was wearing a black blouse and a satin trousers cropped ankle with a black high heels. Her neck was decorated by a gold chain. Simple, but a classy.

-Yes it's fine. I will come for you. - said Rooney in a hypnotic trans.

-Don't you forget about something? -blond woman asked her with a shining eyes. Rooney felt how her cheeks must be more redish. -I stayed in the same hotel as you. Room 42 the first floor. So see you later, cutie pie.

She waved her hand and turned to her leaving the small coffee shop.

E_verything happens too fast__. - _younger woman thoughts, but she can't stop her heart beating quicker with two tones. -_You'll have your day of truth. _She knew that_ s_he was just electrified by Cate Blanchett.


	4. Chapter 4 - Free your mind

**Chapter 4**

**Note: **Oh I'm really glad that you like this story. Well, now I know that I need to practise definitely more.  
>Soon I will be correct some mistakes which I had in the last chapters and I will give you more updates (hope so)<br>Feel free to write to me a message or some review - I will be thankful for some ideas and opinion.

* * *

><p><em>"What a strange girl, she is?" <em>- Cate thought walked into her hotel room. She brushed her blonde hair behind the ears. _Rooney has a very smart, intensive green eyes. She was just ashamed - but how adorable she looks with those reddish cheeks. Oh God, I can't remember when I had a feelings like this before. Maybe, the same was when I just met Andrew. - _she thought. Suddenly, she remembered their last argue. For how long time it wasn't well between them, just she only knew. Of course they tried to fight for their marriage, but now she thought, it was too late for that. In her face we can notice extremly sad. She rubbed her forehead and breath almost hysterically. _-God damn you, what should I do now? -_ she asked aloud, feeling the tears running down her face. She was convinced that if she focus on work - she could be able to cut off from bad memories. Unfortunately, she was wrong.

_No! No, no! Cate, you should brace up! - _she whispered. _-You just have a lot things to do. Just focus on it! Maybe you need more time. Well, in my situation, any time which I'm spending outside my home - should be depurative. And that girl... I'm just curious how it will be._

_Gosh, what a woman am I - don't think and talk too much - just keep move on and be ready on time!_

* * *

><p>Rooney stood before her wardrobe only in the towel. Drops of water ran down from her wet hair.<p>

She felt a slight anxiety and excitement. She felt at the moment, like a small child who dreamed so long for that one gift, and today is the day which receive it.  
>She looked through the clothes, not being quite sure what she should wear. She choose the classics. She founded material pants in black-and-white checkered, snow-white shirt and black jacket. For the complete set up black, leather oxfords.<br>During drying hair, she put a gently make up, and when her hair dry - she updo them in a small bun.  
>She was ready. She sighed loudly, looking up on her wirstclock.<br>_-__Well, I hope that I'm looking good__. __Gosh, why a__m __I __nervous, like a little child__?_- She said. She had a thousands of conversations with the actress, but only in her mind. This time the excitement prevailed. At this time feeling that harbored was similar to the one which everyone of us had before the first date with your dream person.

_Time for me _- she thought. She closed the door of the room and headed for the room Cate. She stopped in front of the door, loud breathing. _No matter, what happenes.__  
><em>

She knocked softly and closed her eyes just involuntarily.

* * *

><p>Cate heard a knock at the door.<br>-I'll be there for a minute. - she shouted back, hastily assuming a black blouse. Nervously she smoothed the cloth skirt and opened the door. She gaze on the face Rooney. She still had her eyes closed. Cate smiled, surveying from top to the bottom on her clothes. _What a classy style! Just simple, classic and charming. She is looking just adorable. _- She thought. Suddenly, Cate felt a surge of confidence and before she could bite her tongue, she heard her own clearly voice.  
>-I hope that your dream was coming true. - she said, with a laugh in her voice. Rooney jumped hearing her voice and immediately blushed. Cate laughed. -What an unusual girl. Are we going? I'm starved. - She added with a coquettish voice, catching her surprised look.<br>-Yes. Excuse me ... Let's go. - dark-haired actress replied quietly and fixed her eyes on the floor. Cate closed the door to her room and went to the elevator. Rooney looked at her back for a long time. She was like in transe.

_It's like a dream. Like a dream. _- She thought. _In t__his dream you two have a long and passionate kiss _- added a small voice.

Cate entered the elevator and laughed softly.

-Hey slowpoke, what is going on with you? - she asked, holding down the closing door. She liked her embarrassment. It made her even more sweet. She smiled, _if you do not draw the typical Australian humor, or talk about even worse things which happened in __my__ house - it will be a very nice, almost magical evening. _She looked at the girl standing next to her. She had to break the silence.

-Well Rooney. Finally we will have the opportunity to spend some time together. Todd spoke very highly of you. I do not blame him - completely. You have a gift. It's very easily to feel your emotions in the empty room. Do not be afraid, I do not bite. Just ask for what you want. What would you say to have "a little after" the lunch time? - she asked, smiling. She had a bottle of wine in the room.

-Oh, forgive me. I do not know why am I so nervous. - the actress whispered. -I'm glad and of course I'm into for moving our conversation in a less formal place after our dinner. I have a lot of questions about our characters in Carol, but of course we do not have to talk only about work. - she added with more confidence.

The elevator doors opened, and Cate put her hand on the another woman waist, she felt like a younger girl shuddered. Slim, blonde woman just only wanted to leaned over her. Suddenly, she whispered in her ear.

-Just enjoy this evening!

Rooney noticed how she winked at her. In the answer - she smiled with a confusion. _Exactly. __Just free__ your mind._


End file.
